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LONG LIVE THE KING! 
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An Overflow Féte 


(Designed by His Majesty’s most Loyal Servant 
Mr. PUNCH.) 


Extract of June Ist, 1902.* 


E have it on the highest authority, nothing lower in fact than that of Our Own 
Special Court Eavesdropper and Keyhole Correspondent, that the Kine has found 
himself unable to cope single-handed with the heavy duties involved in the 
entertainment of His Majesty’s Coronation Guests. Accordingly, it became 
necessary for him to call in the services of a deputy. It was obvious that the 
choice of such a representative would have to fall upon one who not only possessed 
an untarnished reputation for the highest loyalty, but already enjoyed a position so 
far removed by its inherent dignity above the dreams ot avarice, that he would 

have no difficulty in executing the duties of his 

high office without fear or favour. Nobody, there- 
fore, who had ever been permitted to share the 

Kinc’s confidence, or was at all familiar with 

His Majesty’s tastes and predilections, expressed 

either surprise or envy when the choice fell upon 

Mr. Punch. 





On receipt of the Royal Command our esteemed 
contemporary presented himself at Buckingham 
Palace, where he was invited to a private audience. 
We understand, from the authority above men- 
tioned, that His Majesty Kinc Epwarp, who 
was alone and unarmed, informed Mr. Punch, 
confidentially, of the enormous access of guests 
which His Majesty anticipated in view of the 
forthcoming Coronation. The Kino further ex- 
pressed a desire (tantamount to a command) that 
Mr. Punch would take upon his own loyal hump 
some of the burden which might otherwise prove 
an inconvenience to His Majesty's shoulders. 
It was the Kinc’s idea that Mr. Punch should 
institute proceedings of the nature of an Overflow 
Ceremony for the more complete entertainment 
of His Majesty's visitors and loyal lieges. The 
Kinc’s suggestion (which has the force of a Royal 
order) was that this orgie should contain features 
which it had been found impossible to embrace 
in the official programme ; such as, for example, 
a River Pageant and a glorified Lord Mayor's 
Show, the latter to cover ground, if any, not 


*For the extracts cited in the following pages, we are 
indebted in each case to the Lion's Daily Meal, to which we 
tender our best obligations. 








Bouverie King of Arms. 
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included in the Royal Progress by land or sea; the whole to conclude with a Gala Performance on the 
established lines of a Benefit at the National Opera House. 


All details should be left to Myr. Punch’s known discretion, the only limitation being that the various 
features of the entertainment should be in some way characteristic of British habits as well as of British taste 
in decorative Art. And lest the public should remain 
unaware of His Majesty’s intentions, it was arranged 
that Mr. Punch should be allowed to issue, at convenient 
spots, a proclamation bearing the Royal Warrant, 
and explaining that it was the Kinc’s pleasure to 
appoint Mr. Punch his deputy for the purposes therein 
set forth. 


At the close of this unique audience Mr. Punch, 
tactfully restraining a tendency to swell with pride, 
executed a loyal genuflection, kissed the Royal hand, 
and gave expression to his obedient homage in the 
following simple phrases :— 


“Sire, I am wholly at Your Mayjesty’s service, 
It shall be my pride and joy to faithfully execute 
Your Majgsty’s behests.” (The split infinitive must 
be ascribed to stress of emotion.) So saying, and 
preceded by his dorsal excrescence, he bowed himself 
out of the Audience Chamber. 


Extract of June 8th. 


To-morrow, by the Kinc’s pleasure, the announce- 
ment to which on the strength of exclusive information 
we were enabled a week ago to refer, a proclamation will 
be heralded by Mr. Punch, Bouverie King of Arms, 
attended by Tosy, F.S.A., Chat Noir Poursuivant. 
The proclamation will be read consecutively from the 
summit of each of the Seven Hills on which the Metro- 
polis is based; namely, Constitution Hill, Notting Hill, 
Mr. Punch holding a Court of Overflow Claims. Primrose Hill, High Holborn, Ludgate Hill, Tulse Hill, 
and Brixton Rise. 





We herewith give an outline of its purport, for which our authority is a menial whose incognito we rightly 
respect. On a day (not yet fixed) in the week following the Coronation an Overflow Féte will be organised under 
the direction of Mr. Punch, acting as His Majesty's deputy. This will assume the form of 


(1) A Procession of Emblematic Motor Cars, which will traverse those portions of London that lie outside 
the route selected for the Official Progresses. The actual direction to be chosen will not be divulged till you see it. 
Much will depend not only on the weather and the state of the ground, but also on the arbitrary behaviour of the 
vehicles that take part in the spectacle. Some of these, it is anticipated, may break off at any time into subsidiary 
groups of one or more units. 


(2) A River Pageant, starting from the Temple steps (in the vicinity of the Punch Office), and eventually 
proceeding to the Terrace of the House of Commons, where a pause will be made to admit of a Regatta, and 
then back again to the Temple steps. It is not contemplated that this Pageant should be historically allusive, 
apart from the presence of the Convict Ship, manned by spectators. The constituent vessels will simply serve 
to exhibit for the benefit of illustrious guests the everyday resources of our noble river and the justly celebrated 
fleet that helps to distinguish it from other rivers. Details of the Regatta, which is to include a race between 
submarine clinkers representing the Government and the Opposition, will be shortly forthcoming. 


(8) A Gala Performance, embracing Burlesques, extracts from favourite Operas, original adaptations from 
the French and other languages, A Masque of Poets in Hades, Special Poems to be composed and recited by 
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well-known public men, and a Prologue and Epilogue 
by the Master of the Ceremonies, with encores as occa- 
sion may arise. 


In view of the probability that many Persons ot 
Merit will desire to fulfil some public function in these 
Celebrations, a Court of Overflow Claims will be held. 
Candidates, however, will be invited to apply by letter, 
and not in person. This decree, it is thought, will 
obviate any exhibition of false modesty, and will also 
serve to temper the chagrin of disappointed applicants. 
The decision of the Master of the Ceremonies will, in 
all cases, be final. 
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Extract of June 15th. 


Court of Overflow Claims. 


WeE learn, on the authority of the official whose 
assistance we have previously acknowledged, that the 
following Overflow Claims have been considered and 
decided by Mr. Punch, President of the Round Table 
Council :— 
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Mr. Gibson Bowles claimed leave to 
supply and face the Music. 


Mr. Gisson Bowes, Manager and General Liquidator of the Hotel Cecilia, claimed leave to supply and 


face the music. (Declined.) 


Sir H. CamMpBeLL-BANNERMAN claimed the right to erect booths and tabernacles along the line of route. 


(Declined.) 


Lord Hatssury claimed, on behalf of his friends and relations, any salaried post that might be going. 


(Declined.) 


Sir J. BLunDELL Mapte 
claimed, along with the 
multi-millionaire Mr. Crock- 
SELLER, to furnish the River 
Pageant with Marine re- 
mounts. (Declined.) 


Mr. SEDDON claimed to 
act as Regent in the event 
of the Kinc’s absence from 
any part of the proceedings. 
(Declined.) 


me. Brecs, &.A., 
claimed the entire area of 
the Horse Guards Parade 
for a colossal effigy of 
Ranjitsincu1, the Black 
Prince. (Declined.) 


Sir Howarp VINCENT - AN NI 
claimed leave to dance on Y 
a greasy Pole or any other 
Alien Immigrant who might 
be available. (Allowed.) 


s St \ yy 
AU 
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Sir Howard Vincent negotiates the Greasy Pole. 








































Mr. T. P. O'Connor, tracing back his lineage to the 
Sun (which at one time never set on Irish grievances), 
and proving collateral relationship with WaLTER M.A.P., 
humorous cleric of the Twelfth Century, claimed pro- 
fessional acquaintance with the households (above or 
below stairs) of everybody either an or off the line of 
route. (Admitted.) 


Sir CHARLES WarREN claimed, as ex-Chief of Police, 
to keep the route with his Spion Coppers, but admitted 
that he could not supply them with guns, water, or 
instructions, and that his heart was not in the job. 
(Declined.) 


Mr. Atrrep Austin (Poet Laureate) claimed to 
write a poem to Australia’s Darling. (Referred for per- 
mission to Australian Team.) 


Brer Fucus, Stamper and Die-Sinker by Royal 
appointment, claimed leave to strike any Coronation 
medallions that came his way, and in the event of 
suffering any obverses to apply for indoor bas-relief. 
(Declined.) 
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Mr. Dillon as a good judge of taters. 


Mr. Ditton, claiming to purvey hot spuds on 
the line of route, put in a testimonial in which the 
Colonial Secretary had pronounced him to be a good 
judge of taters. (Allowed.) 


Sir Henry Irvinc, writing from The Cauldrons, 
Brockenhurst, and describing himself as an Anglo- 
American, through his connection with the Washington 
branch of the Irving family on the one hand and with 
Wellington Street on the other, claimed to play The 
Bells on the occasion of Mr. Punch’s Ceremonies. 
(Declined on the grounds (1) that there were too 
many bells in London for a one-man performance, 
and (2) that a passion for this form of Church Music 
was inconsistent with the avowed tenets of Mephis- 
topheles.) 


Mr. G. Bernarp SHaw, representing the Society for 
the Reform of Printers’ Customs (though he repudiated 
any desire to italicise the proofs of his authority), claimed 
permission to hang in Jaeger costume from Waterloo 
Bridge in a state of inverted coma, and address obso- 
lete apostrophes to the Pageant as it passed beneath. 
(Declined.) 


The Duke of Devonsnire begged leave not to be 
asked to play the part of the Gorst in Hamlet. 
(Allowed.) 
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Mr. F. CarruTHERS 
Goutp claimed to repre- 
sent the Colonial Secretary 
any day of the week in 
black and white, black for 
choice. (Allowed.) 


Mr. BEERBOHM TREE, 
who pleaded that he had 
suffered shipwreck with 
total loss of his wardrobe, 
claimed, for this occasion 
only, the loan of a complete 
suit of shining armour, suit- 
able for wearing in the 
Underground. (Allowed, but 
with a warning that the 
limelight on the Metropolitan 
Railway was defective.) 


The Editor of the Lion’s 
Daily Meal claimed to play 
Napoleon in the Corsican 
Brothers. (Declined.) 


Mr. WaLTER LoNG 
claimed, with the assistance 
of Mr. Lioyp-Grorce and 
Constables from the K g 
Division, to keep the course 
(Allowed.) 


clear of dogs. 








Mr. Walter Long and Constables 
of the K 9 Division. 


Sir Tuomas Lipton claimed to 
enter Shamrock XV. for the Lambeth 


Cup in the Coronation Regatta. 
(Declined.) 
Miss Marie Core ti, cygnet- 


writer to the Conservators of the 
River Avon, insisted on being allowed 
to shrink from self-advertisement, alleg- 
ing that she did not care a Mighty 
Atom for publicity. She was prepared, 
however, to appear in Hades if any use 
could be found for her special and 
peculiar knowledge of the methods of 
Satan. (First claim allowed; second 
declined for reason given to Sir Lewis 
Morris, vide inf.) 


Mr. G. R. Sims claimed to supply 
the fountains in Trafalgar Square with 
“Tatcho.” (Allowed.) Also, in the 
event of the performance of the last 
Act of Paolo and Francesca, to play the 
véle of the long-locked lover; but only 
on condition that a certain famous line 
of the original text, namely :— 


‘*I did not know the dead 
could have such hair!" 












Mr. G. R. Sims claimed to supply 
the Fountains in Trafalgar 
Square with Tatcho. 
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should be embodied in 
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Mr. GeorGe ALEXANDER, of 
Macedonia and King Street, St. James’s, 
claimed permission to make an ap- > 
pearance wearing a fixed Coronation _. 4 
smile on the left half of his face. 
(Declined.) 


. 

Sir Lewis Morris, Knight, volun- 
teered to appear by request in the 
Masque of Poets in Hades. (Refused on 
the ground that Mr. STEPHEN PHILLIPS 
was just now in sole possession of the 
right to exploit these regions.) 


IN 
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Mr. ArtHuUR CoLtins, claiming 
apostolic succession from the late 
Aucustus Harris, offered to construct 
an illusory revolving wood pavement in 
the widened portion of the Strand, so 
as to concentrate the labours of the 
Procession. At the same time he 
admitted that his experience of the 
treadmill was only indirect. (Declined.) 
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Mr. Pirerpont Morcan claimed to 
form an All-fired Combine to buy up 
and burn the Thames Penny Derelicts, 
and run in their place a service of 
steamers of the Erie Canal type. 
(Gladly accepted, on the condition 
that he should not set the Thames 
on fire.) 


Sir W. B. Ricumonp, R.A., 
claiming mosaic precedent, asked 
leave to paint the City red, or 


any other colour that occurred to Sir W. B. Richmond, R.A., asked leave to paint the City red. 
him. (Allowed.) 





The Rey. Hucu Price Hucues, who boasted to have the blood of martyrs in his veins, claimed, by right 
of his Nonconformist conscience, to go to the beefstake in Smithfield Market (if the Procession should pass 
that way) rather than pay the new duty on imported food stuffs. (Allowed.) Also to Mark, Guy, Pierce, and 
generally disable anybody who had a conscience of his own differing from his (HuGH Price Hucues’s). (Declined.) 


Mr. YERKES, who enclosed a cutting of a tuberose, claimed the Perks. (Allowed.) 
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Extract of June 23rd. 


Procession of Emblematic Motor-Cars. 


We think that Mr. Punch has been well advised in declining to make any definite pronouncement as to the 
line of route of the Overflow Procession. Much, as he rightly points out, must depend on the initiative of the 
motor-cars themselves. The object which he has at heart is to supplement the Kinc’s two limited progresses 
by bringing his own Procession, so to speak, to everybody’s door. Nihil, as he so happily puts it, nihil Metro- 
politani a me alienum puto. But it is possible that some of the constituent elements of his Pageant may be 
permanently injured in the attempt to climb obstacles, such as houses or monumental pedestals, or, by a sudden 
revulsion of motor-power, retrace the course which they have covered. In any case he has recommended the 
population to keep at home and wait till the cars roll by. For ourselves, we can only say that every reader of the 
Lion's Daily Meal is entitled to a free seat on the curbstone almost anywhere. 

For the guidance of those who find difficulty in translating allegories, we append a selection from the various 
emblematic motor-cars which will take part in the Procéssion. 
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Car emblematic of Loyalty (250,000 horse.and foot power).—Surmounted by a large Union Jack made 
in England, and secured (right way up) on Mr. Punch’s permanent staff. Chauffeur, Mr. Punch. 


Car emblematic of British Art.—Surmounted by a corps of Kodak Sharp-shooters. Motto: ‘“ Actuality; or 
We press the button, Nature does the rest.” Chauffeur, Mr. CLEMENT SHORTER, who will conduct it in camera. 


Emblematic Restaurant Car (Frying-Panhard type).—Central figure, the Chef of the Carlton, surrounded 
by Primrose Peeresses who have the privilege of the entrée. 


Car emblematic of British Drama.—This will be modelled on the:'lines of the victorious chariot in Ben Hur. 


Car emblematic of Popular Literature.—Mr. Hatt Caine will sit on a model of the Dome of St. Peter’s, 
wearing a scarf embroidered with the observation: ‘‘ Rome has no secrets from me.” Chauffeur, Mr. A. P. 
Watt, Literary Agent; but Mr. Caine will work the hooter. 


Car emblematic of British Self-control.—Surmounted by a Hooligan (inebriated) and his lady, out on the 
Peace-path, assaulting the Police with olive-tiddlers, and shouting ‘Good old BuLLer!” ‘‘ What price 
KitcH?” etc. Motto on one side of flag: A2quam memento rebus in arduis servare mentem; on the other 
side: Non secus in bonis ab insolenti temperatam letitia. 


International Car emblematic of Music (Gotter-Daimler pattern).—Made in Germany and surmounted 
by patrons of the “ Ring.” The hooter will be worked by the popular author of The Honeysuckle and the Bee, 
representing British music. 


Ambulance Car (one remount-power).—Containing War Office officials. 


There will be other cars emblematic of Flannelled Folly, Marconigraphy, the Power of the Press, and 
similar signs of the times. The rear will be brought up by a car which might otherwise retard the pace of the 
Procession. It will be a Sleeping Car, emblematic of British Enterprise and fitted with a powerful Trade Union 
Brake. In front of it will walk a British workman, bearing a flag with the motto, ‘‘ We level-down.” 
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Sleeping Car, emblematic of British Enterprise. 
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The River Pageant. 


7 We understand that it is the intention of the organizer 
' of the Water Procession merely to exhibit the every-day 
resources of that mighty river on which stands the capital 

' of the greatest Naval Power. Just as at Spithead we shall 
P >: \ a) simply expose the superfluous strength of our Fleet in Being, 
a “Pp 1 _ without weakening its protective force as distributed over 
a the seven or more seas which wash the terrestrial globe, so 
- in the Water Pageant no attempt will be made to utilize 
for the occasion any example either of Beauty or Dignity 

in the construction of river craft other than those which are 
connected with Metropolitan’ traditions, and are, in a word, 

ever with us. The typical pleasure steamer (temporarily in 
disuse), the common barge, the dredger, the police-boat, 

the tug—these alone will figure in the Procession. The 

route, owing to force of habit on the part of the pleasure-packets, will probably 
= assume a zig-zag course; running from the Temple steps to the Tower Bridge 


x 
s 


St 
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and thence to the House of Commons Terrace, where there will be an interval 
for refreshments and a Regatta. 
The programme will include the following events :— 


1. A Race between Submarine Clinker-built Eights, representing the Government and the Opposition. The 
names of the crews, taken from recent numbers of Punch, are appended :— 


Unionists. | Liberals. 
Lord Hatssury (bow) ... o 6 8&8 Lord RoseBery (bow) ... - 8 §¢ 
2. Mr. Broprick ... ove oe 82 = 6 2. Mr. Bryce ove one wow § 
3. Sir M, Hicks-Beacu ... «» IO 12 3. Sir E. Grey ... iat — 2 
4. Mr. Batrour ... soe - 1 9 4. Mr. Mortey ... oon oo @ 8 
5. Duke of Devonsnire ... occ. EH 88 5. Sir H. Fow er... _ — eS 
6. Mr. CHAMBERLAIN ove oo 88 7 6. Sir W. Harcourt _... oe 89 Bah 
7. Lord LanspowNE ves ~~ @ 3 7. Mr. AsquituH oe im “.-s 
Lord Satissury (str.) ... oe 36 = 5% | Sir H. CamMpBELL-BANNERMAN (str.) 14 2 
Mr. Grant Lawson (cox.) ~- 88 § Mr. Lioyp-GEorcE (cox.) wo ££ & 


2. An exhibition of Systematic Punting by the Earl of Rosstyn. . 
3. A Duke hunt by the Belles of New York. 
4. Mr. Tommy Bow res will give an exhibition of his famous Gib-boom. 


5. Mr. Winston CHuRCHILL, who will occupy all three thwarts and do the steering, proposes to walk 
over in the race for Randy-dans. 


6. Mr. Wuitaker WriGHT will float one or two Companies, and give a subsequent demonstration of his 
well-known watering cure. 


7. Pierrot Music will be supplied by Mr. Austen CHAMBERLAIN, who, as the son of his father, will 
be expected to play the Ben Joe. 
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The seating and feeding arrangements have been largely left in the hands of Dr. Satty Lunn, who has 
chartered at enormous expense the historic Convict Ship which has lately created so powerful a sensation on 
Waterloo Bridge. Masthead seats and rigging accommodation will be let at twenty-five guineas; the paddle- 
boxes and bowsprit will be the same price; portholes for two will be £15 apiece, and sitting room in the 
ms coal-bunks below the water-line proportionately less. 


Re 


The Gala Performance. 


By the courtesy of the Management we are enabled to present our readers with a Programme of the 
Gala Performance to take place the same evening at the National Opera House. Permission has been further 
accorded us to publish the words of some of the proposed recitations; also the text of the Masque of Poets in 
Hades. The following is a complete list of the various turns, though their number and variety is so generous that 
it is anticipated that some selection will be found necessary on the actual night if our guests are to reach 
home before the break of the next day but one. 


1. Mr. Punch, after presenting a bouquet to Her 
Majesty the Queen, will deliver the following 






Prologue. 


Kings, Presidents, and various Powers of Earth, 

Assembled here to share our harmless mirth! 

And ye that at considerable pains 

Have followed in your Masters’ special trains, 

Swarming from all the Continents that be, 

And islands in, or else beyond, the Sea! 

First, to my Royal Liege, if he'll 
allow me, 

In low obeisance I should like to 
bow me. 














[Turns towards Royal 
Box and does so. 





Next, to our noble Coronation 
guests 

(Distinguished by the orders on 
their chests), 

Who have so kindly crossed the 
sundering foam, 

I give this greeting—Make your- 
selves at home! 

Praying that every blessing may 
be shed on 

Each one of you, including Mr. 
SEDDON. 















Already ye have seen with just 
surprise 

What England’s Art can compass 

when she tries; 
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Ye have beheld our country’s leading stars Nor will I go, in vulgar phrase, the ;whole hog, 
Mounted on emblematic motor-cars, As is the common custom in a Prologue, 
And have enjoyed that unexampled treat, And ask for your applause; of that I *m certain ; 
The splendid pageant of our River Fleet. And so proceed to elevate the curtain. 


And now, to crown the long delirious day, 


hh 


9. Mr. ArtHuR BourcuieR and Company in the 
New Coronation Extravaganza, A Thousand and One 
Knights, or, Honours Easy, by the author of Burton's 


Beevage (Mr. Anthony Hop). 


3. Mr. Duxe and the full Ogden Company, assisted 
by the author of The Cigarette-Maker’s Romance, in the 
famous dark scene from Sheer Lecogmes, or, The American 
Nasal Maneuvres. 





And send you more than satisfied away, 

With your polite consent we here engage 

To illustrate upon the British stage 

Those gifts that cause our fame to stream 
afar, 

And go, in fact, to make us what we are. 

Nor do we merely purpose in the Bill 

To prove our dramatists’ adaptive skill, 

By samples showing how our native pen 

Assimilates the work of alien men, 

But we intend profusely to supply 

The genuine products of our genii; 

We have secured our champion poet’s aid; he’s 

Promised to figure in A Masque of Hades, 

And demonstrate, if there is still a doubt of it, 

That, matched with PxHILtirs, SopHocLEs is out 
of it. 


But most we mean to have your ears in thrall 

With the pure magic of the Music Hall, 

And through this highest form of local Art 

Put you in touch with England’s throbbing 
heart. 

Austin, who made his name with /ameson’s 
Ride, 

Once more shall swell the pit with loyal pride; 





And Rupyarp rake the gallery with his rhymes, 4, Mr. Dan Leno in his Popular Sketch, entitled 
Having secured permission from the Times. A Trp to Sandringham. 

But, not to hold you longer in suspense, 5. The Avenue Company in the Combine-Apart- 
The Show I adumbrate shall now commence; ment Scene of The Little American Millioner. 
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6. A Masque of Poets in Hades. 
(Loosely adapted from the “‘ Frogs” of Aristophanes.) 
Dramatis Persone. 
Author up, by permission of Messrs. TREE and ALEXANDER. 


een en Sir RicHarD JEBB, disguised as the famous statue in the Lateran Museum 
HERMES (the Messenger Boy) ... Mr. EpMUND PayNeE. 


STEPHEN PHILLIPS 
SOPHOCLES... 


Chorus of Shades provided by Covent Garden Elders 


Gp, 


Vie type - 


ttm 
Yb 
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——— 


SY 





Cuorus oF SHADES. So Hermes has sped 


To Her Majesty’s, far 
— 7 ws euhegy From the realms of the dead, 
hy expe guia With the speed of a star 
When the battle waxed fast Sf themter the ’ : lei 5 
In this shadowy grove, ey Se 


; aie , , 
As EuripIDEs, straw-splitting quibbler, To Using Sen —Sut Fo! hone thay are! 
And thundering 4scuytus strove. Enter Hermes, supporting STEPHEN PHILLIPS. 


For SopuHoc tes hoar, Hermes. Buck up! 


The worst of it is past, my lad! 
So gentle of old, 


O Chorus, what a time of it I’ve had! 
Who never before Scarce could I lure his lagging limbs along ; 
Would wrangle or scold, He blenched and shuddered when he saw the throng 
Is bent on another great contest— Of suicidal gentlemen and ladies 
Oh! may I be there to behold! Who hover in his Virgil-Homer Hades ; 
They say that the light He shrieked aloud when CHARON hove in sight, 
‘ . . And clung to me, and all but died of fright, 
Of his genius fails, . 
: And at “the woe of TanTa.us and the fruit ” 
And even the bright Each hai d cht. rigid f h 
Star of AEscny us pales ach hair stood upright, rigid irom the root. 


When the glorious sun of young PHILLIPs 


Cho. Lo! his teeth still rattle and his eyes dilate! 
At noonday resplendently sails. 


How shall he do battle in his present state ? 


465 








Punch, or the London Charivari, June 25, 1902. 


Let us all befriend him! 
Carefully we tend him! 


Bathe his pallid brow! 
See! He’s better now! 


Her. And in good time, for lo! upon the stage 
Once gentle SopHoc.es, now black with rage! 


Cho. You remember that contest of yore 
To which I 've alluded before ?— 
When AéscuyLus warmed to his work, how he stormed! 


And oh! how EuripipEs swore! 


But to-day let me hope that these twain 

From vulgar abuse will refrain, 
Whate’er the temptation to recrimination, 

From Billingsgate sternly abstain. 


Enter SOPHOCLES. 


Sophocles. 1 will not yield my throne, that will I not, 
To any plagiarist 


S. P. 
Soph. To any plagiarist, I say again. 





To any what ? 


S. P. The word is ugly. Prithee, Sir, explain. 


Soph. Explain? Thou knowest in thy secret heart 
That all thy play is Homer’s 





S. P. Save the art 
Which made a drama—— 
Soph. Which an epic. marred. 


O STEPHEN, know that it is not more hard 
To mingle oil and water than to say 
To elemental epic, “ Be a play!” 


Cho. Yes, I know; that is so; and I really must say 
What is fit for an epic ain’t fit for a play. 


Soph. 1 showed thy play to Homer. In the crowd 
Of corpses, one had smuggled in his shroud 
A copy of your latest. ‘* Who,” quoth he, 
“Is this Ulysses?” ‘ Read,” said I, “and see.” 
He read a little. ‘‘ Zeus! why so misnamed ? 
It is my own Odysseus!” he exclaimed ; 
** But why, O why Ulysses?” ‘ Nay, my friend, 
That's something more than I can comprehend.” 


Cho. Now you call our attention to that which you 
mention, it certainly strikes us as queer O, 
When the rest are all Greek, that the poet should seek 
a name that’s not Greek for his hero. 


Soph. Homer read on. ‘ The minstrel too,” said he, 
‘«« And, as he sings, enter PENELOPE— 
The exits and the entrances are mine : 
Then, prithee, SrEPHEN PuHILuips, what is thine ? 
Next tell me, STEPHEN, how you dared defile 
The solitude of lone Catypso’s isle 
With ballet-girls in scantiest of trousseaus, 
And half-a-dozen Drury-Lane-like Crusoes ? 


Cho. It certainly seems like the maddest of dreams that 
a lonely Ogygian valley 
Should be rudely disturbed by the oglings uncurbed of 
an airily clad corps de ballet. 


Soph. ’Twas ever held, in highest tragic art 
Mere farce and melodrama have no part: 
Then how defend Cresippus’ vulgar gambols 
And your concluding sanguinary shambles ? 


Your water-clock is done. 
Attention, every one! 


Hermes. Hold, Sopnocres! 
*Tis STEPHEN’S turn. 


S. P. Although the situation bids me blow 
My braggart trumpet, Modesty says no! 
Let others speak. Behold my friends! A host! 
News, Standard, Chronicle and Morning Post ! 


Cho. Oh, how did you contrive to ferry 
Across the Styx this heavy freight ? 
Old Cuaron always swears his wherry 
Will sink beneath the slightest weight. 
He makes men leave their pride and vapours 
Before he takes them in his charge— 
Then how did you bring all these papers, 
And never sink the crazy barge ? 


S. P. At first he asked what had I to declare. 
“Oh, daily papers—trifles light as air.” 
Peruse them; you will see, my latest play 
Out-Herods Herod. 


Cho. 


S. P. Did Sopnoctes, or any of the Greeks 
Secure so many good first-night critiques ? 


So, no doubt, they say. 


Cho. We are bound to confess the Athenian Press has 
never at any time shown us 
Such a chorus in praise of our very best plays, like the 
(Edipus, say, at Colonus. 


S. P. (aside.) That trick is mine. I win. Yet, I 
believe, 
My trump-card still is lurking up my sleeve. 
I'll play it. SopHocties, when first the bays, 
Bound on thy laureate brow, proclaimed thy 
plays 


Unconquered, and the prize awarded thee, 
Even then, i’ thy palmiest days, didst ever see 
Thy drawing, shaded by no mortal hand, 
Adorn a window in the wondering Strand ? 


Cho. Behold!* He is dumb! He is quite overcome 
At this symptom of genius true. 
Will he storm? Will he rage? Will he rush off the 
stage ? 
Oh, what will he—what will he do? 


Soph. STEPHEN, no more! The throne that has been 
mine 


Since AEscuy us did leave it me, is thine. 


Cho. Hail, poet of poets! Come, sing, 
Ye Nine from Pieria’s spring, 
The praises of STEPHEN, whom SoPHOCLES even 


Admits as our Tragedy King. 
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7. Miss Orca NETHERSOLE (by permission of the Lorp CHAMBERLAIN) in the Carnival Scene of Paris in 


London, adapted from the remains of the extinct Daudet-bird, and thoroughly cleaned and renovated by the 
Sapholio process. 


8. Mr. Forses Ropertson and Lyric Company in an Original South African Melodrama, entitled Mausers 
and Men. 


9. Miss Cissiz Lorrus (by permission of Sir Henry Irvine and the Alhambra Directorate) will give an 
imitation of Fraulein Cecitia Lortus as Marguerite. 


10. Mr. Atrrep AustTIN, of the Queen’s Bays, will give a forecast of his 


Official Coronation Ode. 


WE come, thrice happy morning! None too soon 
Certain preliminary days are past ; 

The veritable Twenty-sixth of June 
Is here at last ! 


<a 


. Vga 


y 
WN 


O lift your voices in united strain 
To welcome Him—and eke to welcome Her 
Who take their place within the ancient fane 
Of Westminster. 


S 


First listen to the immemorial vows 
Phrased with befitting dignity of speech ; 

Next, place Two Crowns upon Two Royal Brows, 
(One upon each). 


L, 


J 


MBAR 
SAY 
Y\ 


SYA 


And then keep silence, while in roundelays 
Which, I opine, “‘ may soothe some sufferer’s lot” 
When “ new and noisier notes’ (namely R.K.’s) 
Are clean forgot 


I bid the Lion of the Land arise, 

Grasping that Flag of Freedom in his paw, 
Which in such various localities 

The Ophir saw. 


° Dread Destiny withal I charge to fill 
With devastating draught her cruel cup, 
Which having drunk, our envious rivals will 
Simply curl up. 


I bid the Lion-cubs to gather fast, 
Flying, as swallows fly, across the waves, 
Adding that Britons never will be classed 
Withal as slaves. 


I sing of Realms imperishably set 
Above the sands of time, of Empires fixed 
Upon “ the wave-wide track ;”’ in fact, I get 
A trifle mixed. 





And, as I warble to each hemisphere, 

Comes the responsive cry from West and East :— 
“© Oh make the Bard, if possible, a Peer— 

A Knight, at least.” 


The soaring Poet spurns the 
common ground 
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11. Mr. Rupyarp Krptino, in his universal athletic costume, will recite a New and Original Epochmaker, 


entitled, 
The Chantey 


GREAT BRITAIN 


Sons of the Blood, which is twice as thick as water is, 
Lock, stock and barrel of the Race that rules the Sea! 
Ye have left your occupation 
At the Mother’s invitation, 
Left the ice-floe, and the swamp and the jungly 
mango-tree ! 


I am the Bard, it is I that make the Catalogues, 
I that give the Oracles that otherwise were dumb ; 
I am Kip.inc, I’m the Voice, 
I’m the Chosen People’s Choice, 
I’m the Words and Music also, I’m the Drummer 
and the Drum. 


What I have said I have said, and pretty often too, 
Hinting of the heritage that goes with British birth ; 
But to-night it might be pleasant 
To address the Nations present 
Who are not as yet embodied in the Lordliest Thing 
on Earth. 


FRANCE. 


Thus saith the Voice to the genial Boulevardiers : 
““ Welcome, gallant neighbours, I’ve a word to say to 
you: 
Could ye get your gutter Press 
Just to lie a little less, 
Ye might soon forget Fashoda, and the shock of 


Waterloo.” 
AUSTRIA. 
Thus saith the Voice to the braves of Francis- 
— Land, 
Dwellers by the Danube in the home of cakes and 
bock ; 


‘* Ye have shown us what to waltz to, 
But ye have your little faults too, 
And ye sold us Hungary chargers, five-and-forty 
pounds a crock.” 





The Hungary Charger. 


of the Nations. 


ITALY. 


Thus saith the Voice to the men or V. EMMANUEL: 
“Ye are not fair-weather friends, ye stick through 
storm and rain; 
Ye have lent our land the Dusz, 
And we could not well refuse a 
Debt of honour, so we sent you our CoRELLI and 
our CAINE.” 








Our Corelli and our Caine. 


GERMANY. 


Thus saith the Voice to the Teutons of the Fatherland, 
‘« Hail! Karser’s men, out of Berlin on the Spree ; 
If your students thirst for knowledge 
By a’course at Oxford College 
They might learn to know us better and behave more 
cousinly.” 


RUSSIA. 


Thus saith the Voice, “Ye have seen us, O ye 
Muscovites, 
Seen our Thameski Prospect and the City paved 
with Tin: 
Ye have marked the friendly air 
We adopt towards the Bear, 
Will ye veil in turn the Tartar underneath your 
velvet skin ?” 


JAPAN. 


Thus saith the Voice to the wearers of Chrysanthe- 
mums: 
‘‘ East is West and West is East, for now the twain 
are one ; 
We are white and ye are yellow, 
Ye are young and we are mellow, 
Yet we'll hold the Seas together for the Lion and 
the Sun.” 
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11. Mr. Rupyarp Kiptine recites The Chantey of the Nations. 
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The South African Colonies at Peace. 


Ballet Divertissement. 


12. 
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13. Epilogue. 


(Composed and delivered by Mr. Punch.) 


Now my charms are all o’erthrown But not one was heard to scoff, 
(This remark is SHAKESPEARE’S Own), Or to let revolvers off. 

But before you take your rest And especially we thank 

I’ve a something on my breast, Any here of royal rank 

Which, when I have let it go, Who have travelled countless miles 
Absolutely ends the show. From the Less Pacific isles, 

We have done the best we could, And to-night so calmly bore 

And we think you found it good, Things they never faced before— 
Judging by the genial tone Did not once attempt to rise 
You have very kindly shown. And spit us on their assegais, 
Some have laughed and some have wept, But in courteous silence sat : 
Some, I noticed, frankly slept, We are much obliged for that. 


And now, good gentles, we shall not be long, 

If you will please to join me in a song. 

The language, I admit, is not sublime, 

And only here and there achieves a rhyme; 

But, barring portions of the second verse, 

The meaning ’s good, or might at least be worse, 
And I am confident it will—in parts— 

Awake a loyal echo in your hearts. 

Come, then, and let us uniformly sing, 
Upstanding, if you please, God Save the King. 


God Save the king. 
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THE REAL “CROWN JEWELS.” 





roe s 3 o> ama 


“THESE ARE MY JEWELS.” 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. |of it from to-day. Only one topic ~ see see. 

p ‘in mind of Members. ‘The talk all °¢ —. * 

“labout the Coronation, no use ‘ 

_ House of Commons, Monday, June | trying to do business. Sark has already | following inscription: ‘‘Gone to the 
23. — House not adjourned yet for|anticipated events. Gone off to prepare Coronation. Back d’reckley.” 
Coronation. Willdo so on Wednesday. |for the happy day. Shall follow his! Business done.—Preparing for Coro- 
Might as well have made a clear week | example. Write up over Kennel, Barks, | nation. 


ee 





EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tosy, M. 
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A REMONSTRANCE. 


a HE 







_ 
moan 
Hi 













a Mil, — Dear Mr. Pouncu,—During the past 
~ =: 14) 1a hee week or two I have had a dim feeling 
oe ill 4 i) that my life was not going on in the 


Hy . < : 
orderly and decorous fashion in which 


it has proceeded for the past seventy 
years. I have at last been forced to the 
conclusion that the disturbance is in 
some way connected with the coming 
Coronation. I go down to my Club in 

Piccadilly this morning to find the 
]} | front door barricaded, and an intima- 
Wj] \tion posted upon it that members 

“p |can only enter through the Mews at the 
| back. After devious wanderings [ 
| make my way into the building. The 
|rooms are wrapped in gloom, caused by 
| huge wooden structures erected in front 
of the windows. I go to my favourite 
corner, where my special arm-chair has 
stood for years. It is not there! In 
fact the whole condition of the place 
reminds me of the worst excesses of the 
Diamond Jubilee. 

Now, Sir, I feel that this kind of 
thing is a subject for legitimate com- 
plaint. No one has less objection to 
his Masesty’s being crowned than I 
have, but I think it should be done in 
such a way as to interfere as little as 
possible with my comfort. 

Yours fretfully, 
Small Boy. ‘‘Piease, GRANDDAD, EFFIE AND I WANT TO MAKE A CORONATION ILLUMINA- Aw Oxp Burrer. 


TION. DADDY SAYS WE MUSTN’T BURN THE PACKING CASES, SO WILL YOU PLEASE LET US . va 
HAVE YOUR WOODEN LEG?” Snooks’s Club, June 25. 




















THE QUEEN’S LOOK. A BALLAD OF THE LORD GREAT CHAMBERLAIN. 


Lowy, Bry, I seed ’er! Yuss, THREE noble lords claimed all in vain 

That wos the Queen! You seed ’er too. The office of Lord Great Chamberlain. 
Crikey, but aint it lucky for us The Earl of ANCASTER was one, 

We wos nippers, Bitty, and got squeezed through. Another the good Earl Carnixctoy, 

The third (whose name is pronounced so rolmondeley) 

Father ’e ’adn’t a chance, not ’e. Was the most noble Marquess of CHoLMONDELEY ! 

"E was stuck at the back of all them rows 
With three gals bustin’ theirselves to see 

Right in ‘is front and over ’is toes. 


The Court of Claims they tried and tried 
To settle the case, but couldn’t decide, 
So finally they left the thing 





’Ark to ’im cussin’! Yer’ll always tell In the hands of our Gracious Lord the Kina. 

When they ’ve bested father—’e just lets fly. And the Kine selected that wise and colmondeley 
But you and me, why we seed her well; Nobleman, the Marquess of CHoLMoNDELEY ! 
aint she beautiful— » avn! ave : : 

And aint she beautiful—oh my eye! The Lord Great Chamberlain takes his stand 


To-morrow at the Kixe’s right hand, 

He wears gold lace all over the place, 

A star on his breast, and a smile on his face, 
He doesn’t perform his duties glolmondeley, 
That high official, the Marquess of CHotMonpELey ! 


We wos ’ip-’urrayin’—she seed us plain, 

For she give us a look—like a cup o’ tea 
When you ’re shiverin’ cold with the wind and rain: 
| That’s just ’ow ’er look went into me. 


And I feel that ’appy I'll take my ’ook ; 
I don’t want to see no more o’ their fuss. 
But I’m goin’ ’ome to think o’ the look 
Wich the Queen, God bless ’er, she give to us. 


When the Kine is crowned all eyes remain 

Fixed on the Lord Great Chamberlain ; 

If there ’s a hitch he’s never in doubt, 

He even orders the Bishops about, 

—S=== And Peer and Prelate obey quite dolmondeley 

The stern commands of the Marquess of CuotmoxDELeY ! 








Coronation Gosstp.—It having come to the ears of Mr. 
Pierront Morcan that the Lord of the Manor of Worksop has 














| the right to support the Kixa’s right arm at the Coronation SONG OF THE CORONATION CHIMES. 

; ceremony, Mr. Morcan has purchased the Manor on behalf of “Farr Bells, to our city bode joy and increase ! : 
| wail ' ° 7 » " ° » @ $< ’ ’ 
jan American Syndicate. The members of the Syndicate And, oh, may thy first sound be hallow’d to Peace. 


will take turns in supporting His Masesty’s arm. Schiller’s Song of the Bell. 
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A ROMAN CORONATION FRAGMENT. 
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TO HIS 


MAJESTY THE KING. 





My Liege and Sovereign Lord, 

First of your line whose legend marks the might 
Of Lritain’s Ocean-wide domain ! 

Ere yet to-morrow’s light 

Beholds you leave her high memorial fane, 
By that irrevocable rite 

Of solemn oath and lifted sword, 

Of holy oil and sacramental cup, 

Crowned and anointed King ;— 

Before the dazing splendour blinds our sight, 
And in our ears the gathered shout goes up 
Of homage won from half the world ; 

And back from bended skies, 

Flecked with the countless ripple of flags unfurled, 
The shattering echoes ring and ring ;— 
While still our suppliant breath may rise 
Like incense on the waiting air,— 

For you what vigil shall we hold to-night! 
With what compelling prayer 

Importune Him, the King of Kings, 

To grant you health and years’ increase, 
Wisdom to keep your people's love, 

And, other earthly gifts above, 

The long-desired, the gift of Peace, 


Alway to shield you with her shadowing wings! 


Little he dreamed, the last who bore your name, 
Our boy-King Epvwarp, dying ere the prime 
Of that adventurous age 

That fixed his royal sister's fame— 

Little he dreamed how fair a heritage 

Should fall to England’s crown in after time. 
Beyond the seas that ringed his island realm 
Scarce any owned him Lord ; 

Great kingdoms stood that yet should reel 
Beneath the clash of English steel, 

Instant to overwhelm ; 

Far lands were yet to win from out the waste 
By patient courage strong to tame 

Wild natures, earth’s and man’s, and make 
On rude inhospitable shores 


New English homes for the old England's sake. 





And of their toil who lightly faced 
Danger and death for this their best reward 


To-day the garnered fruit is hers and yours. 


So stands your Empire: over such a race, 
Fearless and proud and free, 

Whose hands have laid your Kingdom's base 
Upon the outmost edges of the sea,— 

Loyal all times and now 

F’resh-proven in the fierce assay of ‘var, 


You take the seal of lordship on your brow. 


Small seems the labour, light the task 

Of empery over lands that crave no more 

The meed of conquering arms, but only ask 

For silent annals after storm and strain. 

And yet not easy is the weight to bear 

That claims your kingly care. 

To guard, unsullied still, that dear renown 

Our fathers handed down ; 

To help us hold, through peace, our warrior-rights 

Won in a thousand fights, 

And sacred by our blood and tears ; 

To see we use, against the coming years, 

Before its memory fade, 

The lessons of the past, and draw 

Knowledge from failure, and from loss a gain ; 

To humble arrogance, the curse of ease ; 

To make their consciences afraid 

Who bid your England fold her hands in sleep ; 

To be of Truth the mirror, and a law 

Of Honour unto men of all degrees ; 

To champion the Faith and keep 

The fear of God before your people’s eyes ;— 

Such royal service we, who gladly bring 

Our own to greet you on your festal way— 

We ask in turn of England's King! 

And, so your heart be set on this, 

Then let whatever need arise, 

And come what perils may, 

Be well assured you cannot miss 

God's and your Country’s love to be your stay! 
0.8. 
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A LOVING CUP. 


Toast-Master Mr. Punch. ‘‘ Tae Kine or SporTsMEN, Epwarp THE SEVENTH !” 








THE QUEEN, 


ME go to the Coronashun ? 
and pair, 

With my grandmuvver’s pearls, and the dooks and earls, 
and a crown on the top of my ’air! 

| You going? Ner yet don’t want ter? 
"Ere, come! 

If I gave yer a seat-—not to see the QuEEN ? 
blind, that ’s rum. 


GOD BLESS 
Yus! 


"ER. 


In my golden carriage 


I know your style! 


Well, strike me 


Me? Why I’d give my fevver, wot missis won’t let me 
wear— 

Ain't got nuflin else, or L’d give it too, to ’ave a good ole 
stare. 


You juggins, I can’t; I’ve got to work. 
you bet. 

But it’s allus them as ‘as don’t 
can’t get. 


I'd go if I could, 


want, an’ them as wants 


I seed ’er once, and she bowed to me—bli’ me, of course 
it’s true 

Over by Buckinam Pallis gates, as close as I am to you. 

I made my bob and I waved my ‘and, and I cheered, an’ I 
tell you wot, 

She looked at me strite, with a smile on ’er fice. My! wot 
a fice she’s got. 

I never seed nuffin so pile an’ sweet, an’ it made me feel 
that queer, 

To see.’er a-settin’ as strite as a dart, and ‘ear the people 
cheer ; ' 








But I ’ad to stop, for it seemed to me she ’d a kind of a look 
in ’er eyes, 
A sort of a kind of a tired look, like a biby when it cries. 


An’ I said to myself, ‘ Yus, Susan Jive, yer pities yerself a 
deal, 

An’ yer works all day, an’ yer goes to bed, one ache from 
‘ead to ’eel : 

But wot about ’er? When she ’as worked, all day an’ ’arf 
the night, 

She ’s got to go on till kingdom come, an’ smile an’ look 
perlite.” 


I’m only a gen’ral servant, but parson ‘e comes to-day, 

With is long black coat, an’ ’is squashy ‘at, an’ ’is collar as 
white as whey— 

An’ ses ’e, ‘‘ My gurl, ’ere’s a card for you, from the QuEEN.” 
‘From the QUEEN ?”’ T said. 

“Wot me,’ I said, and ’e says, “‘ Yus, you,’ and I said 
‘** Lor’, strike me dead.”’ 


But s’ ’elp me, yus, it’s true as true. 
her grice 

Me—Svsan Jixe—to a meal with ‘er, with my ‘ands and my 
smutty fice. 

I don’t want no processions now. I’m ‘appy as ‘appy can be ; 

An’ ’ere’s to the Queen, Gawd bless ’er, the Queen! The 
QUEEN as remembered me. 


She 's arst me, bless 








SHAKSPEARIAN.”” 
‘Gop and his angels guard your sacred Throne, 
> taal . 


** SORTES 





9 


And make you long become it! ’’—Henry V., Act I. Se. 
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PRIZES. 


CONSOLATION 
Available for those who, through various 
causes, will be unable to witness the 
Ceremony, the Processions, or the 
General Festivities in London. 


For Parties who measure more than 
sixteen inches in width :—A slack time 
on a sofa, in a deck-chair or a hammock, 
solaced by the contrast with the close 
quarters allowed to the peers and 
peeresses in the Abbey. 

For Individuals who can’t afford to 
buy a seat :—The possibility of having 
a much nearer view of the Show from 
the pavement, if you only get there 
early enough. 

For Persons who dislike being jammed 
for hours in a crowd :—The opportunity 
of unlimited elbow-room in the rest of 
London. 

For People who are shut out by the 
barriers :— The knowledge that they 
have been saved, by the thoughtfulness 
of the. authorities, from a lot of squeezing 
and pushing. 

For Nervous Householders who daren’t 
leave their homes :—The satisfaction of 
remaining on guard all the time against 
burglars and tramps. 

For Burglars and Tramps :— The 
prospect of a busy, profitable day in 
the suburbs, undisturbed by owners or 
police. 

For General Servants and others left 
in charge:—A long and happy day 
without the Missus, and a chance of 
meeting the QUEEN at tea later. 

For Wage-earners generally during 
the two days’ holiday :—'Two days’ 
holiday. 

For Press-men and Photographers :— 
Two hard days’ work. 

For the Army in South Africa »—A 





SI 44 Yous 


PEACE CELEBRATIONS. 


“4 MN ng 





good time coming, 
good time coming ! 

For Lord Kircneyer :—£50,000 and 
a Viscountcy. 

For Lord Mityer : 

For the Boers:—A hundred pounds 
a head and a Coronation medal. 

And for the rest of the Empire :—A 
view of the Processions on the biograph, 
and a copy of Mr. Punch’s Coronation 
Number all round. 


and it has been a 


? 











A MINOR BARD’S LAMENT. 


Wate others with a joyful heart 
At the Krxa’s Crowning all rejoice, 
And in its peans play their part 
With jubilant and cheerful voice : 


I only go as if in pain ; 

For, while the world around is gay, 
I rack an irresponsive brain— 

In search of something fresh to say. 





SOLD! 
Not tae Seats, put THe Specutators. 


(Placards on any Stand at Various 


Dates.) 


Junge 2xp. From five to fifteen 
guineas. Book early to secure the best! 

5ru. From four to twelve guineas. 
Book quickly ! 

9ra. From three to ten guineas. 
Book at once! 

12ra. From two to seven guineas. 
Lunch included, without wine or other 
drinks. 

16rx. From one to five guineas. 
Lunch included, with tea and coffee, but 
without wine. Do not miss this oppor- 
tunity ! 





.| ments. 





181s. From fifteen shillings to three 
guineas. Lunch included, with claret | 
cup. Finest position on route! In- 
spection invited ! 

21st. From half-a-guinea to two 
guineas. Breakfast included. Also lunch, 
with claret cup. None as good! Do not 
pass without inspecting ! 

23rp. From seven shillings to one 
guinea, breakfast included. Also lunch, 
with claret cup. Also light refresh- 
Unequalled anywhere! Step 
inside and look at superb seats! 

24m. From five to fifteen shillings. 
Breakfast, champagne lunch, and light 
refreshments included. Absolutely the 
best in every respect! We implore you 
to inspect personally ! 


25rH. J*rom three shillings to half-a- 
guinea. Breakfast, champagne lunch, 


and light refreshments all day, in- 
cluded. Velvet-covered seats. Gramo- 
phone performances until Procession 
passes. In your own interests step 
inside and inspect ! 

26TH. From one shilling to half-a- 
crown. Breakfast, champagne lunch, 
with liqueurs, and light refreshments 
all day, included. Gramophone and 
string band performances until Proces- 
sion passes. We implore you for your 
own sake not to fail to inspect superb 
velvet-covered seats! Great reduction 
on taking a quantity ! 

271H (early morning). All seats six- 
pence. Breakfast, lunch with liqueurs, 
light refreshments, and champagne all 
day, included. Gramophone, string 
band, and glee singers until Procession 
passes. No reasonable offer refused ! 
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THE ELIGIBLE WINDOW THE AGENT ADVISED 
JONES TO LOOK AT, OVER THE WATER. 
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THE CORONATION OF OBERON AND TITANIA. 
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THE GREAT FEATURE OF OUR LOCAL CORONATION FESTIVITIES WAS THE PROCESSION OF EMBLEMATIC CARS. 


ereanssl 
__s* 


ae 


THE EFFECT OF THE 


PAGEANT WAS, HOWEVER, SOMEWHAT MARRED THROUGAH THE BEHAVIOUR OF FOUR SfURDY BULLOCKS, HARNESSED (WITHOUT PREVIOUS 


TRAINING) TO THE CAR OF CERES AND FLORA. 








A PROCLAMATION. 


Co all and sundry—Gentlewomen, Misses, Ladies, Girls, 
Déhutantes, Dowayers, Spinsters, Chaperons, Dames, 
"Arriets, and Women in the crowd, Greeting : 

Whereas it 15 expected that Royal and Imperial Processions 
of Unprecedented Interest and Splendour will traverse, 
progress, perambulate, pass through, and be conveyed 
ulong certain of the Streets ang Thoroughfares of the 
Metropolis on the Occasion of the State Coronation of 
Their Majesties King Epwarp tHe Sxvenra and Queen 
ALExaxpDrRA on the Twenty-sixth of June, Nineteen 
Hundred and Two, and on the Day following; 


And twhereas it is anticipated that the said Royal and 
Imperial Processions will be witnessed from Galleries, 
Balconies, Stands, Windows, Parapets, Kerbstones, 
Cornices, and other Coigns of Vantage by a Vast Con- 
course of Sightseers and Spectators, of whom it is 
estimated that fully One Half will be of the Female 
Sex ; 

And twhereas it may be confidently presumed that the said 
members of the Female Sex, to wit, Gentlewomen, 
Misses, and all Others specified in Preamble, will be 
move to decorate, adorn, beautify, and generally 
distinguish themselves with their finest and largest 
Toques, Gainsboroughs, Bergéres, Tricornes, Plateaux, 
Lady Blessingtons, Rustic, Picture, and Matinée Hats, 
and Divers other Feminine and Fashionable Headgear ; 

And twhereas such obstructive and opaque Head-Coverings 
will undoubtedly cause Annoyance, Heart- burning, 
Vexation, Exasperation, Desperation, and much Sup- 





pressed Profanity among the Lieges, Seat-holders, 
Amateur Photographers, and Others in their Immediate 
Rear ; 

And tubereas a Jester may be permitted to step in where 
the First Commissioner of Works, the Londen County 
Council, the Cabinet, and the Whole Body of Theatre 
Managers fear to tread : 

Mow therefore be it ordained that during the Time that 
the before-named Royal and Imperial Processions are in 
Sight the respective Gentlewomen, Misses, Ladies, and 
Other Wearers of Toques, Gainsborouglis, and all and 
every kind, sort, shape, type, or mode of Dress for the 
Head sHALL BE ALLOWED to adopt the Loyal and Masculine 
Custom and Privilege of Remaisina Uncovenren for the 
Time Being, or, if the Weather be Unpropitious, to 
attire Themselves in a Simple Cap or Coif, and thereby 
to earn the Undying Gratitude of the Public. 

GOD SAVE THE KING. 
By order, 
Given at Our Alley, PUALH. 

This Twenty-fifth Day of June, 1902. 








i. , J 
Coronation Ttems.-—The weather forecast for the Corona- 
We are to have a Coronation March 


tion is unfavourable. 
in June. 

The decorations in the main thoroughfares have for a long 
time been well advanced. His Majesty, whose thoughtful- 
ness is proverbial, realising that they are intended by his 
subjects to come as a surprise to him on Coronation Day, 
pretends not to see them when he drives out. 
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HINC ILLA’ LACRYM2! 


T am not one 

Of those who shun 
The poor rewards of Fame. 

I’d like to be 

A Knight and see 
“Kt.” after my name. 

But no one seems 

To think my dreams 
Will be fulfilled this year, 

And I’m afraid 

T shan’t be made 
A Coronation Peer ! 


If I could set 
A coronet 
Upon my loyal brows, 





I should not hide 
My honest pride 
—Nor would my loving spouse! 
Some men pretend 
That titles lend 
No added dignity. 
It may be so 
With them. I know 
It is not so with me! 


And this is why 
I sit and ery, 
And why my breast is throbbing, 
Till people won- 
-der what I’ve done, 
And why on earth I’m sobbing. 
I can’t conceal 
The pain I feel, 
I’m weeping with vexation, 
I shall not be 
A K.C.B. 


Despite the Coronation ! 























WHY NOT? 


SUGGESTED COSTUME FOR THE SISTERS, COUSINS, AND AUNTS OF NAVAL OFFICERS, WHEN 
ON BOARD THE FLEET AT THE REVIEW; BY WEARING THE ABOVE THEY CAN EASILY AVOID 
GOING ‘‘ DOWN BELOW,” DURING THE PASSAGE OF THE RoyaL YACHT. 








OUR KING AND QUEEN! 
E pwarn, our King! Gop save him! That is he 
D ight in the symbols of his Royalty. 
W ith that majestic bearing all his own 
A nd the high air that fits him for a throne, 
R ight regally, the people’s chief, he comes, 
D rawn through the thunder of the rolling drums 
A nd the wild roar of voices that acclaim 
ot idly, but with proud assent, his name. 
efend him, Heaven! and, oh, defend her too, 
Queen, in beauty bursting on our view ! 
it with delight, through all the crowded aisle, 
ach eye takes fire at her entrancing smile. 
anthus or Tiber never caught such grace 
s our old Thames may mirror from her face. 
eedless the stev] that girds their presence round ; 
eep in their people’s hearts their thrones are found. 
R oyal we own them, and our love affords 
A guard more mighty than a myriad swords. 


S2ZrAmrroZz 





“°oTWAS MERRY 1N HALL.” 


Monsicnor Merry pu VAL, it is announced, is accredited to 
St. James’s as representative of Leo XIII. to congratulate 
our Kine upon lis Coronation. Felicitous title! ‘‘ Monsignor 
Merry!’ with chorus, ‘‘ For to-night we’ll Merry be!” 











Never mind to-morrow. There should not be a jovial 
Coronation (a banquet not served & la mode Duval comme 
& Paris) without his Monsignorship’s presence. As our 
Snaxspeare hath it, ‘“‘Let’s be Merry, good my Lord 
Cardinal!’’ Monsignor, ‘‘ Rest you Merry.” 





A FORECAST. 

T wonper whether, on the day 
When London wears apparel gay, 
And close together 

The Empire loyalty shall bind, 
You will deign also to be kind— 
I wonder, weather ! 








CORONATION OPERATIC NOTE. 

Where is that gem of Auper’s, The Crown Diamonds? 
It ought to have been given as the Coronation opera. It 
may yet be decided upon as a Crowning Act for the Gala 
night, when boxes will be priced at the value of a monarch’s 
ransom. L’Elisir d’Amore must remain, unnoticed, until 
“our next.” But it is permitted to hint that, if given again 
with the same cast as it had on Saturday, June 14, no one 
wko loves music coupled with the name of dear old 
DonizeTtTt ought to miss the chance of seeing and hearing 
this delightful opera so exceptionally well performed. But 
we have other matters in hand, and just now “everything 
gives place, when there ’s a coronation in the case.” 
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Goo save 
Tee SING 
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CAN'T AFFORD TO ST: 
EXAMPLE OF OLD QUIVERFULL, AS ABOVE ? 
AND NO ONE NEED BE DISAPPOINTED ! 


TO KEEP THE CROWD OFF. A HINT. 


AND SEATS FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY, AND CAN’T STAND A CRUSH? WELL, WELL. 


WHY NOT FOLLOW THE 


COMPARATIVELY CHEAP, AND KEEPS OFF ALL PRESSURE FROM THE CROWD, HOWEVER DENSE, 








MR. PUNCH’S 

CORONATION HONOURS. 

Lorp Rosepery to be 
raised to the level of C.B. 

Mr. Perks to be 
Knight Commander of 
the Primrose. 

SirJ.Cricutox Browxe 
| to be canonised as St. 
PEATREEK 

Mr. Wixstow Cuurcninn 





| (by consent of the last-| 


| named) to be 
1 J.C.B 

| Mr. Josern Darwixe, 
| Clerk of the Weather. 


Mr. J.S. SarGcent, the 
Order of the Jerusalem 
Arti ke 

M. Paperewsk1, Presi- 
dent of the House of 
Keys 

Mr. T. P. O’Coxyor, 
M.P.. | n Blarney. 


made a} 











THE CORONATION CHAIRS. 
| THESE CHAIRS, OF HOMELY, YET PRICELESS DESIGN, ARE MADE OF STOUT BriTIsH 
OAK AND STAND TO-DAY—TO THE ENVY OF THE WORLD—UPON THE SURE 


FOUNDATION OF A Nation’s Love AND Reverence. [Tae rrorenty or tux | Order of the White Star 


‘British Emprre.) 


= | Davies, 


Mr. T’. Ginson Bow Les, 
M.P., Keeper of the 
Hatfield preserves. 

Mr. Imre KIRAcry, 
Worshipful Master of 
the Company of Spec- 
tacle-Makers. 

Colonel NEwNHANX- 
Count of the 
wholly Romano Empire. 

Pan JAN KubeELik, 
Grand oes en to 
the Duke of Fire. 

Sir Micwart Hicks- 
Beacn, Minister Penny- 
potentiary to the young 
Czechs. 

Mr. Maurice Hewretr, 
Talebearer to the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury. 

Mr. J. M. Barrie, 
Royal Pipe-bearer. 

Mr. Pierrepont Morcay, 





‘and Garter. 
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LOCAL CELEBRATIONS. 




















ARRIVAL AT THE MANSION HOUSE OF DISTINGUISHED FoREIGN GUESTS WHO ARE EXPECTED TO TAKE PART IN THE CORONATION 


FEsTIVITIES. 
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Dear Mr. Puxcn, — Whot do you think of my 
Ar ENE Corrunashun Processhun, which I have aranged in 
“ ~ our nursery with Sister Gwendoline’stoys. You will 
see in the fourground manny distingwished vizters who 
havent been able to gett seatts, owing to the fabbulus 
vices. Near the Polliseman is a high class Dutch 
amilly from the Ague, Holland, then theres a little 
gap being mended by the grand Chiny of Chi Hoti whos 
had is piggtale dissaranged by the imense croud. Other 
cellebrittys you will no dout notiss. The Macbagpipe, 
4 a forriner from Parris and the Majarrah of Golliwog- 
i 5 é } pore. The carriage going by contains some of the 
f \ Forrin Ambassdoors smothered with korstly jules. 
\\é Then follows a Polisseman to keep order and to make 
way for the Beetfeatters and the Royle Coache drorn 
by 8 cream collored ponnis, with Postilyums and out- 
th riders, and a Millitery eskort, which I hay not been 
ow BG able to get in, owing to exiggincis of spaice. The gard 
e QP of honner to line the rute is composed of the 19th 
= Ke 5'o Wooden Fall-downs, lately stationed at the Lother 
a J ih \ Arkaid Barrax. ee intoosium is shown in 

— | 
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» fi the croud facing the readder, amongsst whom may 
SN SS An be notissed the Duke of Jackin-Boxshire who was too § 
WSN : == late for the Abbey having lost the first bus, and left his 
MM ae F s coronet on the hat peg. The Rager, King Munchyer 
~y Z of Killichappi island, Prince Chutny of Kurryboda, 
R| id { the Grand Vizzer of Kitfaydad, (Turky Kubub Pro- Bs 
\ vinnee) Liady Llydia Liandtatfy of Lilandilly, the 
Duches of Waxdollington and manny others. The 
wholle forming a vast croud, fitting the grate and 
nottubel evenut. Your afekshunit yung frend 
Larry's Son. 
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THE STAND-STILL CORRUNASHUN PROCESSHUN. 

















